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COL. TOM MARSHALL

The Genial Proprietor of the Cele-
brated Loeskan.

A COLUMBUS RETROSPECTION.

The Sallor Glant a Man of Parts and Some Ex
perionce—0ur Aoquaintance With Him—The
Romanoe of His Beautiful Wife and Her Ca-
reor—Makes $100,000 in Ten Years in the
Nations Capital

Col. Thomas Marshall, proprietor of
the Losekam, on I street, opposite the
BEbbitt, 1s an Oblo man who has done
remarkably well in the nation’s cap-
ital. “Colonel Tom,” as his Columbus
(0.) friends always addressed him,
lived in the Buckeye capital quite a
lengthy period of his eventful life. He
conducted the Hart Schraeder restaur-
aut, in front of which our battle was
fought, Feb, 28, 1891, with Osborne and
his fellow conspirators,

Colonel Tom, however, did not then
own the restaurant, but a man named
Hart Schraeder, to whom the Colonel
had sold out some time previously, If
Colonel Marshall had been present
there might have been a few more bul-
lets to account for by the State, for
the Colonel i8 a game man and knew
the writer as a friend. And when Col-
onel Marshall recognizes a man as his
friend he will go a long way to serve
him. The writer recalls one evening
in his restaurant when a couple of
curb-stone gamblers followed us in to
pick a guarrel, although at the time we
were entirely ignorant of the cause
and of their intentions. It appears
that the notorious Allen O. Myers had
gecured their services as b-a-d men to
do us up by fastening an argument
on us and shooting or cutting at the
first expression of our indignation, We
met the Colonel when we entered the
galoon-restaurant, and he, noticing who
was follownig us, and not liking their
actions or looks, he engaged us in con-
versation in which the gamblers, with-
out invitation, pressumed or attemept-
ed to join, flatly contradicting some ob-
gorvation we made, The Colonel touch-
ed us on the shoulder as we wheeled
'round on the gambler who had made
the offensive remark and exclaimed:

“This 18 my affair; you are my
friend; this is my house.” Then, turn-
ing on the two b-a-d men, he pointed
to the door and sald “Ten seconds to
reach the street!” That was all he
gaid, but his tall and athletic form
began to swell and his large and fear-
less eyes hegan to blaze, and the two
gamblers, noticing the fact, reached
the door in seven seconds, three sec-
onds ahead of time. When we left the
restaurant in a few minutes, we were
“fixed” through the kindness of “Col-
onel Tom” for the two bad men, and
they, suspecting the fact from our eye
and the coolness with which they were
gized up, left us pass unchallenged,
although we almost ground the toe of
their boots under our heel, for which
we were neither asked nor offered to
apologize. The Colonel stood in the
doorway of the restaurant until we
had passed out of sight, and the chief
of police, Jobhn Murphy, hearing of the
matter, ran the twoe curbstone bravos
out of town next day,

Colongl Marshall was a sailor in his
youth, and in that eapacity saw his
share of the world's sights, He 1s a
stalwart type of American, being con-
slderably over six feet in height, broad
of shoulder, and of majestic build. Dur-
ing his career in Columbus, as in

Washington, he has never been known
to have the slightest trouble with guest
or stranger. He is the most genial and
inoffensive of men, and being a good
judge of human nature, he is able to
handle, in a masterful way, those who
might be inclined to be gquarrelsome,
His place of business in Columbus, ag
in Washington, commanded the best
patronage, and while probably he did
not make as much money in the Buck-
eye capital as he i{s making in the cap-
ital of the nation, he spent many pleas-
ant days there uutil the event in his
life occurred which we are about to
narrate,

The Colonsl married, we believe, a
gecond time, although on that we are
not clear, a beautiful woman, in fact,
one of the handsomest women in the
capital city of Ohio, although we be-
lieve she was not a native of Columbus,
The Colonel was immensely proud of
her, and when she began to develop
dramatic talent he simply thought or
spoke of nothing else. He treated her
like a princess, in his simple, sailor-
like adoration of a superior being—
which she was not—and her slightest
wish was law to Colonel Tom, People
talked and gossiped about her, but
none of this came to the Colonel's ear,
nor would it be at all safe for any
person to even hint to the Colonel that
ghe was anything but the most beauti-
ful and the most talented woman in
the world, The writer and others who
knew and made allowances for this
amiable weakness of Colonel Tom, hu-
mored him, and we even went so far
as to attend, criticise and eulogize, in
our paper, an exhibition of her dra-
matic talent. Any adverse criticlsm
would be a shock to Colonel Tom, and
nobody who knew his simple trust and
faith In his beautiful blonde could have
the heart to wound him. So things
want along, he lavishing money (o pre-
pare her for a dramatic career and she
pquandering it with the heartlessness
of a woman who failed to appreciate
the noble nature of the man belleving
in her pretended talents,

She finally induced him to send her
to New York City to complete her dra-
matic education, as ghe was now too
advanced for her Columbus instruct-
ors and teachers, He rented and fur
nished a handsome flat for her in New
York, and came home to Columbus
with glowing accounts of what the
New York professors gald of her tal-
ents.

For months this went on, the drafls
on Colonel Tom's exchequer increasing
continuously, and the unsuspecting and
big-hearted sailor never flinched, but
honored them to the last penny,

The Colonel was finally and rudely
awdgenad, however, to the imposition,
and then his generpus spirit was deep-
Iy wounded. He fora brief period lout
faith in eyerybody and everything. But
a man of Colonel Marshall’s tempera-
mont and nature seldom broods to the
extent of wrecking his own or the
lives of others to whom he I8 morally
bound, and his manhood soon reassert:
ed itself, with the result that in the
ten or twelve years he has been in
Washington he has accumulated a for-
tune of mora than $100,000, and 1s hap-
pily married and enjoying that domes-
tie bliss for which his whole nature
yearned and was essentlally fitted.
Tyery Columbus citizen vigiting ‘he
national capital makes either a call
on Colonel Tom or establishes head-
quarters at the Losekan. They one
and all recelve & roral weleome from

".e still handsome and erect figure
which was known to every man, wom-
an and child in the Puckeye capital.
The writer's light purse was no dis-
qualification to renew the acquaintance
of former years on his arrival in Wash-
ington with the hospitable host of the
Losekam; and, If circumstances have
kept us from being a visitor it is not
because of any want of cordiallty and
an open, hearty invitation on the part
of Colonel Tom, whose shadow may
never grow less and whose type of
manhood humanity would be the gain.
er by a large and never<ending in-
crease,

THE MACLAY CRITICISMS

In the Society Mirror and the Incon~

sistencies Pointed OQut,

To Boiror GLoBe:

George Ade, in his first volume of
“Fables in Slang,” mentions the coun-
try editor who wrote his dramatic col-
umn from a progam brought from the
theatre. It would seem from a certain
criticism of the third volume of
Maclay's history of the navy that the
talented writer who signs himself the
“Reviewer,” has followed his tactics,
Under date of July 20, he commented
upon the above hook, an. in part his
remarks read as follows:

* % “It I8 occupied chiefly with the
history of the Spanmish American war
from a navy point of view, of course,
and than this there has been no more
just, unbiased and always interesting
account, * * * Above all else the
author has worked for authenticity * *
"One feels that if the truth is not here
it is not to be gotten, * * * There
is a certain amount of harmless, so-
called ‘blow’ in the book., With the
possible exception of Schley and to a
legser degree, General Shafter, there
s no one In the Navy (or Army) who
does not share the author’'s widespread
laud. This is so small & weakness in
a book otherwise so sound as to be al
moest unworthy of notice.”

The ftallics are my own; the extracts
are copied from the Mirror of the be
fore mentioned date as it lays before
me,

Perhaps there have been some people
who have allowed “The Reviewer” to
Influence them in the cholce of litera-
ture. If so the above
proof that they have been leaning upon
a broken reed. The article plainly
showsa that the writer had never seen
the book; that he got his opinions
second hand, and that he had not the
slightest idea of that whereof he
speaks. Either that or he has not even
the modieum of brain shown by the
other contributors of current events,
whose articles appear in the Mirror.
1f that was his candid opinion, how are
we to recounclle it with the views of
his fellow contributor, that scandalous
and scurrilous person, who signs him-
self “The Gossip,” and who meekly
shows hig ignorance of the subject of
which he writes in his spiteful personal
attacks, the also attempted wit, and
has a weakness for airing French
words and phrases,

“The Gossip” however, is on the
right side of the fence this time; a
little too much so if anything, and
that is where another member of the
Mirror staff lays himself open to criti-
cism (or perhaps the former and the
latter are identical. It would be quite
probable). How can the editor of any
paper so far forget himself as to allow
a paragraph to appear in one issue of
his paper and in all the following is
sues to print those emphatically disa-
greeing with it? “The Gossip” under
date of July 20th, discourses in the
following manner:

“Nothing is known of the author of
the book except that he is a day labor-
ar in the Brooklyn Navy Yard, and this
I8 the kind of man whose book Admiral
Crowninshield accepts to become the
standard of naval history at the acade-
my. Maclay is known to be an irre
sponsible individual who has never
been possessed of any particular stand-
ing in any community, and his charac-
ter has been the subject of more or less
discussion, * * * % = = Qaclay
is rewarded for his assaults on Rear-
Admiral Schley by being given a small
position in the Brooklyn Navy Yard.”

Now of coursge "The Gossip” I8 war-
ranted In becoming heated and losing
the grasp which ne holds on his won-
derful mentality,(?) but he should
learn to be accurate in his statements
~—and the lack of foundation for many
of his stories is one of his crowning
glories.” In the first place Maclay is
not a day laborer. He is rated as a
“gpecial laborer,” and performs clerical
duties in the Department of Supplies
and Accounts at the Brooklyn Navy
Yard. The term “special laborer’ {8 a
rating in usge at the Navy Department
to denote members of the clvil force
not specifically appropriated for by
Congress, and receiving a pe diem
compensation, In the second place he
seocured his position by a legal, eivil
gervice transfer from the position of
Light House Keeper at Setauket, Long
Island, N, Y., and was transferred to
his position in the early part of 1900,
before his third volume was scarcely
began,

Now I am not upholding Maclay. He
has made some very libelous and dis-
graceful statements regarding the
character of one of our best naval offl-
cers. I have no doubt that all these
charges are false, and will be adjudged
80 by the court of inqulry, I cannot
see how they can fail to be. However
let us have the truth zbout him even
if he has not told it of others. He is
a quiet, studious, man of sober and in-
dustrious habits, and has no reproach
against his name. Because a man as-
perses another's character is no reason
why we should adopt his course, which
wo condemn,

“The Gossip" is in the habit of gross
ly misstating everything when he
starts to “roast.”” Whenever he at-
tempts to do something of this kini
he “flys off his hammer,” and reminds
one of a hysterical, shrieky specimen
of femininity, :

Ag for 'The Reviewer” [ think his
delicate brain should rest for a while
or 1t will break down. It is evidently
too weak to read the books he purports
to criticise.

A Lover oF JUSTICE.. .

An Englishman had hired a smart
traveling servant, and on arriving at
an inn one evening, knowing well the
striugency of police regulations in Aus.
tria, where he then was, he called for
the usual register of travelers, that he
might duly” inscribe himself therein,
His servant replied that he had antici-
pated his wishes, and had registered
him in full form as an “English gen-
tlaman, of independeat property.” “But
how have you put down my name? |
have not told it to you." "I can't ex-
actly pronounce it, but I copled it
faithfully from milor's portmantesu.”
“But it is not there. Bring me the
book.,” What was his amazement at
finding, instead of a very plain Eug-
l1sh name of two syllables, the follow-
n;: portentious entry of himself:
“Monsieur Warranted-solid-leather."

nx%gou'l you try a package of Carolina

is conclusive,

NERVY MISS MULLINS

A Woman Traveler Relates Some of
Her Experiences.

THE FIERCE ARAB ATTACK.
Life In the Deserl and the Fearful Peril of the
Writer — Rough Treatmenl by MoZalletes—
Woman's Hand in Sunken Algetia—An inter-
esting narative by an ohsorvant Woman Tray-
alor who reaches clvilization In safely.

Meg, Mullins has caravaned over the
shifting Sahara and studied the man-
ners and customs of the desert women,
From a narrative of her journey that
sue has written the following interest-
ing paragraphs are taken:

Naturally 1 was more interested in
the condition of the woman among the
various tribes we encountered than in
any other feature of the journey., What
do you “advanced women'" think of a
country where the women order and
command, preside at councils, conclude
peace, decide war, travel alone, inherit
a husband’'s effects, titles and preroga
tives, to the exclusion of his children
and male relatives; where the mothers
and daughters study the literature of
the land, while the husbands and sons
are left in Ignorance; a country where
the men do the washing, sewing, cook-
ing and ordinary household drudgery,
even to minding the bables. And, won-
der of wonders, a country where man
must hide his face, while woman goes
unveiled!

This “woman's land" is in the coun-
try of the Touareg, in Southern Alge-
ria. It is pleasant and peaceful en-
ough when once reached, but it is an
arduous journey to get there, It must
be done by caravan, and the interven-
ing way is filled with trackless wastes,
days of blistering heat, with now and
then prowling ‘“resouts” (robber
bands) to make life uncertain but in-
teresting,

Of course, we never could have ac-
complished the trip had we not joined
a party of merchants with a strong es-
cort. I was the only woman in the
party, but the friendly Arabs were uni-
formly courteous to me. Our experi-
ence with the Assassing, relics of the
band founded by that infamous Has-
san ben Sabbah, the onetime friend of
the immortal Omar Khayyam, was the
only one that almost proved fatal. One
night we had pitched tent in the shade
of an oagis, and were preparing our
evening meal. Suddenly, from among
the rocks, came the shrill whistle gf
bullets, A palm leaf fell on my head,
The Assassing were giving ug notice
of their approach. We prepared a de-
fense by putting the camels, with their
knee tethers on them, between the
palm trunks. There was a soft thud
and a camel laid its long neck along
the ground and closed its eyes. We
knew enough of the “resouts’ ' meth-
ods to feel sure they would not rush
us until they were sure of their prey,
A bullet passed through a pan of bar-
ley water, making a tremendons noise,
and then the first shout came from the
rocks above.

I lay there bheind a camel, more fas.
cinated than fearful. The firing had
begun at a distance of some hundred
yards, which put it out of the question
for us, with our lighter weapons, to
MERe wny reply to it HMad var antag:
onists continued to keep that rauge we
would have been hopelessly lost, but
fortunately the desert Assnssin has
never taken kindly to the rifle, and it
ts his primitive instinct to cloge with
his enemy. Slowly they drew in, and
now for the first time I caught sight
of a face peering over a rock. It was
the huge head of a black rufian with
gilver trinkets gleaming in his ears.
From behind another houlder I saw a
fine-featured Arab with a black pointed
beard and green turban wound around
his head. They sprang over the boul-
ders, four others following in their
wake, wavi gntheir arms that gleamed
with flaghing ornaments, How pictu-
regque, I thought, when something
whizzed cloge to my head and brought
home the realization that this was not
opera comique, hut mighi prove a
tragedy.

Our men were firing now, and I saw
the red gush out on an Arab’s brown
breast. A revolver shot rang out at
my very elbow, and the black glant
swayed, but only for a second, and
then with gnashing teeth he tugged at
his trigger, “My God,” said a familiar
voice and a sickening fear blinded my
eyes. “Only a chip off my shoulder,”
came in reassuring tones from my hus-
band. And then I must have fainted,
for when | ouened my eyes again a
handsome Arab was stretched a few
yards from me, his eyes with the death
stare in them, looking wierdly out un
der the green turban, I shut my eyes,
and when I could summon eourage to
look up again my husband was moist-
ening my parched lips and cooling my
fevered brow.

Four of our men had logt their lives,
while three of the Assasins had been
killed, The rest had fled, glad to es-
cape with their lives instead of the
booty they had hoped to capture. We
had several smaller skirmishes with
the Assassing, but no lives were lost.

To return to the women of the Sa-
hara, We tarried among various tribes,
and the farther desertward we went
the more advanced the women were in
their emancipation from the control of
men.

The place where I was most roughly
treated by the women was among the
M'Zabetes. They represent the lowest
rung on the Saharan Jadder of emanci-
pated women, in fact they are prac-
tically shutdnwomen. Most of them
are tall, stout and rather good-looking,
The well-to-do among them simply eat,
sleep and vegetate. They consider
themselves too dignifiad to sing and
dance, those pleasures heing reserved
for their slaves. Their husbands are
the speculators of the desert and never
take their wives along on their trading
expeditions, but leave them “shut in”
ln thelr windowless, stuffy houses, The
women never dare vemture forth dur-
ing their husbands' absence, unless it
i8 to visit the house of a dying relative
or to go to the cemetery. On such oc
caslons they swathe themselves in a
thick woolen veil, through which it is
impossible to see or be seen. A slave
leads them, When the husband re-
turns there |8 a great feast, but in a
few days he departs on another expe
ditlon, 8o the lves of the women are
spant in almost complete desolation.

In complete contrast with the lifeless
existence of these women are the lives
of the women of Touareg, the rost
emaniepated women I have met in my
travels around the world. Their moral,
mental and physieal froedom lift them
far above ‘he women in the adjacent
tribes. On Bist meeting them you are
most struck by the fact that they are
vastly supereior to their desert sisters,
belng clean, careful, ntelligent and ed-

ucated. They bathe, and If you have
traveled among the orfentals you know
that that fact In Itself is a very dls-
tinguishing mark, They are not only
tidy about thelr persons, but thelp
houses are kept fresh and clean—in
fact, cleanliness is one of the cardinal
virtues of thelr tribe. The women can
read, a talent unheard of among the
neighboring tribes, They study the
Koran, the poetry, songs and legends
of thelr people and teach their daugh-
ters, Strangely enough, it 18 not con-
pidered necessary to teach the sons, so
they are left to grow up in iguorance,

The women of the Touareg are the
most daring riders I have ever seen,
They travel along on the back of the
fleet racing camel, and can go great
(iatances, To see them galloping swift-
ly along, their bright, animated hrown
faces unveiled, is in refreshing con
tract to the other inanimate veiled wo-
men of the Sahara, The Touareg wo-
men are as free as the air they breathe
~=not only the equals but the superiors
in their tribe, They declare war aud
conclude peace, though the husbands
do the fighting itself. They preside in
the counclls and thelr wishes decide
all questions. If 4 husband dies, the
wife becomes the head of the famlily,
and if he has been a military leader
she even inherits that title and the
power that accompanies it, though in
most cases she delegates the power to
some well-known fighting ohlef.

She Complains,

Eniror Growe: I can bear out the
outrageous but true statements of the
poor Hyattsville widow who borrowed
$40 from one of our F street “shy-
locks” who is compelling this poor
woman to pay $.3.80 for the loan of
$40, paying $6.15 every month., Can’t
the city prosecuting attorney ba called
on to do his duty in this case? Those
men make you sign a paper to pay
them 10 per cent. per annum, but they
inglst on getting 120 per cent. and in
some cazes 40 per cent,, according to
the straits of the unfortunite borrower,

In the PostoMee Department there is
a man named Yunkally lending monaey
to clerks at this enormous rate of in-
terest for which he was dismigsed some
three years ago from his position of
captain of the watch. The wife of one
of his victims tells me that he I8 rob-
bing her poor husband every month of
a4 large portion of his salary, and
threatens them with some of the head
oficials of the Department, whose agent
ne I8 supposed to be or in partnership
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with him in thig vile traffic. This man
Yankelly comes into the Postoflice
building every pay day at 11 o'clock
and has the clerks called from their
desks to pay him his enormous inter-
est, which is illegal and criminal, as
in the case of my friend’s husband,
Will you be good enough to cali the at-
tention of the Postmagter General to
this case and see that the clerks are
left at their desks to do thelr depart-
ment work and not paying such debts?
Can’t the Postmaster General also be
induced to find out the partners of this
man in the Postofice Department who
are robbing the clerks and using their
positiong to compel payment of these
nnlawful claims?
Respectfully,
Mns, C, W
P. 8.—I intend to call the attention
of the President to this and similar
cases, Why not some of our philan-
thropic citizens get together and form
an assoclation to take the place of
these sharks at a falr rate of interest?
I think it would pay them well,
Mgs. C, W

A PRISON FOR POVERTY.

Pror Fined and Imprisoned—Incon-
sistent Sentences Pointed out.

Enrror Grose: How or why is it so
many poor people are sent up for va-
grancy? [ find in to-day's Times a col-
ored man named Joseph Willlams look-
ing for work but failed to find it, and
was in a poverty stricken condition.
He is sent to the work house for four
months in defanlt of a fine of $40.
What is the sense of fining this man
$40?7 Another thing, can the work
houge relieve his poverty?

Another man named George Steinel,
who proved himself a vagrant, his fine
{8 only $20 or sixty days in the work
house, Another man, George Wash-
ington, colored, I8 charged with the of-
fense of disorderly conduet; his fine is
$10 or thirty days in the work house,
Where in the name of heaven is the
consistency in these sentences? Why
it is hardly safe for a respectable citi-
zen to sit down in one of the parks.
It is only a question of time that it will
be unsate for & man to walk the strest
with old clothes on him. I8 it a erime
to be poor? The Americans talk about
a land of liberty and freedom; 1 fall
to see it. You ecan not step on the
grass, you cannot c¢lose your eyes in
the public parks, and you can not pho-
tograph anything.

These cases of vagrancy 1 have no-
ticed for a long time, and it is a great
injustice to the poorer classes where
no erime Is committed, but there is
gsome definite object at the bagk of the
whole business. I would lke to know
who it {8 that is making money on
the weekly boardl of those poor va-
grants in the workhouse or jail, or who
I8 making money on their daily labor.
Investigate these matters and there
may not be so many arrests.

I make this broad statement—I say
there are hundreds of innocent persons
confined In jaus and workhouses
throughout this country, and what we
want is a National Prison Reform As-
gsoclation to investigate and protect
avery Innocent person who is locked
up.

The constitution of the country
ghonld protect them, Because they
are poor you lock them up.

Yours respectfully,
A READER.

French Army in Tonquin,

Many desertions continue to take
place from the French army in Ton-
quin. All the deserters who are recap-
tured are shot without compunction,
Lately elghteen soldiers of the Forelgn
Legion ran away from Southay with &
lot of arms and accoutrements. They
were caught in the mountain déflles
after a chase which lasted a consider-
able time, and the eighteen were con-
demned to be shot at once, It is sald
that when the men were drawn up in
single file in front of their graves the
adjutant who was in charge of the fir-
ing party eried out with an oath, on
goc.ng some of the doomed men fall
alightly out of their alignment, “Can't
you fellows keep yvour dressing better
than that? Eyes right! Dress!” No
sooner wag the command given than
the prisoners, with _paradelike punc-
tuality, straightened themselves up
and obeyed as |7 they were on the drill
ground or at a review. Then the fatal
command was given, and the eighteen
went down before the terrible volley.
The adjutant's words—if they were
aver uttered, and it is probable that
they were--show (hat an iron diselp
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'WE SIGN ANYTHING, "
MI10-8m

HIT7 G Sirest

ISAAC PRUDMAN,

= Job printer,

Oflice 4§ Street,
between O ana D sonthwest.

I never disnppolint, Give meon trial.

All Carpets Fuliy Insured Against Loss
or Damage by Fire,

Albert Kaklert § €o.,

The Inproved Steam Carpet Cleaning Co..
352 B Streat $, W,

line still prevails in the French For-
eign Leglon. TR

Telepone 2036,
.

0 oL L ) R )

Hotel Golden

AMERICAN AND Evurorraxy Prax.

The Only Thoroughly Equipped Theatrical
House in the City,
Rates, $1.00 per cday and up

BILLY GOLDEN, I'l'ul,,-_

Elg’h(h and E strests N, W., Washington, D. C.

Try a drink of our ten cent whiskey, Hest In the city

CONTRACTORS, NOTICE

We are headquarters for supplies in this line:  Ruailroad
Barrows, Mortar Barrows, Imperial Iron Beams, Road
Plows and Dirt Scrapers for heavy grading and excuvating
purposes, Water Tanks and Barrels, Dirt Wagons and
Carts, and full line of Harness. It would be well for con-
tractors in this line, before buying elsewhere, to get our
prices. We also carry in stock Lawn Mowers, Lawn
Rollers, Garden Hose and Tools. Plows repaired and
castings furnished for all Plows.

P. MANN & CO,, 207 7th St. N'W,

Opposite Center Market.

e ————————— e e

Perpetual Hccdilhi Béoks..

Save MONEY. LABOR, TIME
and SPACE.

Full information from

Used by Banks, Insur-
ance Companies, and Mer=
cantile Houses. Wholes
sale and Retail, in place of
Ledgers. Stock Books, etc.

R. P. ANDREWS & CO.,

627 La. Ave. N. W,, Washington, D. C.

=1y,

JUST A WORD
About Your

Somerset Beach,

Washington’s Favorite Residence and
Pleasure Resort,

We invite your attention to the fol-
lowing advantage ot the Beach as an
excursion and l*‘,usy

miles.

cottage resort.
the City--43
Fine salt water bathing, healthy loca-
tion, excellent shade for excursionists.
Good fishing and crabbing. High
elevation of building sites. Cheap
rates of fare. Low prices of Lots
and Lumber,

distance from

SOMERSET BEACH

is opposite Maryland Point, on the
widest stretch of the grand Potomac,
The Company has built the finest
wharf on the river.

Daily boats connect with Washington. Excursion rates
make traveling nearly as eheap as remaining at home, and
the cost of living is reduced toa minimum. L
ensy monthly payments and money furnished for bailding
purposes. Apply at unm]vuny'ﬁ othice, !

E.S. RANDALL, President.

CHESTER HOWE, Secretary.
623 F Street N. W,

s 8&old on

SUMMER HOME!

m




